.1 


it 






'ifl/^ 'f) - H 

]!sy M jk if. -V. 


? 


r j 


■’ic^ 


t’;i 11 0 V 1 1 1' i' n 11 {\ 



I AM KNCl.lINn Iff niv GKAVI j?7\r'l OAIiMNC 
MILS WOG'lfi I.'! All A 1,1 ANI. lynKlll 10 Ml 


w% 


/Ari‘;iiiil»Ml l‘oi* (In- 


,11 








[Sjji 




'■ i!"li 


t'iVf - 

I- 




/''/// ^ 5 /^’/) t/r/ . , 

I. n ;> T ( » v> , 

I'nbli.'Jinl b OLIVCR OITSON, 

/;,rry \ >.„A S Hr,,„.a,:i aevffn.f ' H 1) \ . . 

/ fr.arfct m .. u.tson n t/.. . 


<• }htiui/.f.i i( , '// If.!,. V /.■• 

■ '■ f f/ti /«,,• J*. , V' 


f i ( fapft /a..:u> . 


v. ■ t. ^t/fr^eUi 


r. 










<j--> 


t 


V- 




■ . ■ 
/J-*'” V 

V 

r^ / : ■« ; 


4»' 







I 






Tffio^ 'thlf'iOff 'll' /C 


'(p, 







Jin Of OilAfT 


->»r' 




. # »£»!» iii 

V* Vlvv>(s\<i"\ >j.j 





A\sv\\aY'»s\ 




i ~ 



^ 


% 







ii>«iw' ■ m i^ ■»•'♦• ■■i^i 




bO: r' 

^ " il 

■■ f. 


jz:^,. 


wViawi -^H 'tV. ' i|t-^W I*a if» »t‘l 


.o<.-5c‘ 





V^:i.;.v 




f s. .\ 

rT^«v - 



N:''7--'2|^r'^ 


:y ..,.: . ' . S’ ■ .• If. T ■- bwf ’tvi* ^ -..‘/ol 7»*t<*'0.'kfi<i • it I d; 1 *t ■?>*'^ 

' /-■ * pi ■ 




i‘* 

«■ 


V 

i 


I' 


i 


r 




V 








f- • .. 


~% -tew 

T-#.. m. -V- 


' rH "■ 

r?-- 


>"^1 

'^'i 


■j?spr x. m 


t' 


:% — v 

" ■-% - - 


Aft 


M- 




f 


‘■<*>1 .if • ..V.'-s;, ' ...*- 



i --■^r 

■ ■' ' ' -v'i 


'.( . •'rxfc.'.' 


v,*^^ "'‘'^^llf f- ' 

i" V • 

.f?-' ■ 

I /.' ■ , 

'x'X' - •„• '"i-' ' 

#■ • . . ' 

S f- •, -i. ' ; ■ ._*&^ ^ 

’ . vt .t.y ■ ■iuiiU-4'«» ‘.‘t.'. 


■4’t’ 


f 




Ife 1 =^ i 


V. 


V* 


w 


1^'- 




PS.-‘ 

■ ! r* 


w . 

(t. 

•i 

.»: 

• i 


■'JS. 


'¥^-!g;.;;|p 









1 


I 







BOSTON 67 






Tffff 



(Utit 

^f' 

f — 

— 

mm 

=f4f# 

:7 ~T 

^■7 f K 

f=f 

M4 

5 =: 

f ,., ' 



2 





Jj4=(;-g-c 


PS 


Dar 


ling, And the love - birds are singing on each tree; 


Wilt thou 


f 




J i 




-A 




/ 1 > » y » ■ y 




5; 




y* 

ZXl 


■± 






3 



Oh, could’st thou hear luy wailing, Katy Darling-, 
Or think love I am sig^hing for thee; 
Oh,methinks the stars are weeping-, 

By their soft and lambent lig;ht ; 

^id _ thy 4 teart w ould ba-melting, Katy Darling^, 
C^lldsf- thou see thy lone Dermot this night. 
Oh listen, sweet Katy! 

For the wild flowers are sleeping-, Katy Darling-, 
And the lovebirds are nestling- in each tree; 
Wilt thou never more hear me, Katy Darling-, 

Or know, love, I’m kneeling- by thee! 

3 

Tis useless all my weeping, Katy Darling! 

But i’ll pray that thy spirit be my guide; 

And that when my life be spent, Katy Darling, 
They will lay me down to rest by thy side. 

Oh a huge great grief I’m bearing. 

Though I scarce can heave a sigh; 

And I’ll ever be dreaming, Katy Darling, 

Of thy love every day till I die. 

Farewell then, sweet Katy! 

For the wild flowers will blossom, Katy Darling, 
And the love birds will warble on each tree; 
But in^lieaven I shall meet thee, Katy Darling, 
For there, love, thou’rt waiting for me! 
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